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Opening a Practically New Section 

Sporting Goods 

New departments seek this store more eagerly than we seek them. 
People who are pleased with this and that section want to know why we 

don’t handle-. In the matter of Sporting Goods we have merely 

dabbled up to the present, but now it has taken its place as a FULL- 
FLEDGED STORE SECTION with its own separate space, and brand-new 
lines. It is conducted upon the same plane that characterizes every other 
part of The Big White Store, with prices marked fairly in plain figures, and 
affording plenteous assortments. 



Boys!! for wearables that are right 



313 Main St. 


NOTIGE 


THAT I HAVE ADDED THE THIRD 
CHAIR TO MY ALREADY UP-TO DATE 
BARBER SHOP AT 2124 MAIN STREET, 


ONLY THREE BLOCKS FROM SCHOOL. 


CHILDREN’S HAIR CUTTING A SPECIALTY 
I SOLICIT A PORTION OF YOUR PATRONAGE 


PLENTY OF HOT WATER AND CLEAN LINENS 
KINDLY GIVE US A TRIAL 


Hours 7 a. m. to 7 p. m. Saturday 10 p. m. Sunday 8 to 11 a. m. 


2124 Main Street 

Corner Main and University Streets 


E. GLARK 


Mention THIS TECH when answering advertisements. 














COME AND SEE .OUR 

NEW UP-TO-THE-MINUTE SODA FOUNTAIN 

at the 

Cecb Pharmacy 

2128 Main Street, Peoria, III. 

ICES ICE CREAM SODA SUNDAE 

Dime Savings and Crust Co. 

113 SOUTH JEFFERSON AVENUE 

CASH CAPITAL,.$250,000.00 

RENTS BOXES IN SAFETY VAULT LENDS MONEY ON REAL ESTATE 

PAYS INTEREST ON SAVINGS 

Geo. W. Curtiss, Pres.; John E. Keene, Vice-Pres.; Frederick H. Smith, Vice-Pres.; 
Joseph P. Durkin, Secy.; T. B. Wissing, Cashier; Herman C. Schwab, Asst. Cashier; 
Frank Meyer, Treas.; Clifton W. Frazier, Attorney; Wm. Jack, Counsel 


Peerless Pantitorium 

IN NEW QUARTERS 

I2f) H. Jefferson Avenue, Ground floor 

Anlieuser.INeil Bldg. Both Phones 210 

high class cleaning, pressing and repairing 

OF LADIES’AND GENTLEMEN’S GARMENTS 


THE PRICE IS SOON FORGOTTEN BUT THE 
QUALITY GIVES A LASTING PLEASURE 

WE MAKE A DISCOUNT TO BRADLEY STUDENTS 

JL R. Ilicbolson 

107 S. Jefferson St. Photographer 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 
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EAT AT 

HAMILTON’S 
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B A TC K R Y 


2122 Main St. 

Many smokers prefer them to 10c 
cigars. Tell the dealer you want Tewis* 
Single Binder. Factory, Peoria, Illinois. 

Lunch Room 

2127 Main St. 


Vounq men's Styles 


Don't have to he Freaks to be Popular 

And what’s more, discriminating dressers are not wearing them— 
with the smart style we believe in giving the high quality. We be¬ 
lieve young men appreciate HART, SCHAFFNER & MARX all-wool 
fabrics; the perfect tailoring which keeps the garments shapely and 
well-fitting; the certainty of correct style. These are the things we 
offer you here. We show the grandest stock of Graduating suits in 
the city. Come in and see ’em. 

l.Scbradzki Clothing Co. 

217 AND 219 SOUTH ADAMS STREET 

The Original Home of Hart Schaffner & Marx Clothes 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 















Jack brought Jill to our candy case 
One week-day afternoon: 

Jill went away with a smiling face 
They’re to be married soon. 

DUihim a aUa Corner Bradley Ave. and University St. 
Dinner $ rharmaCieS Comer Wisconsin and Kansas Aves. 

WM. V. DUFNER, Ph.G., Prop. "BOTH PHONES" PEORIA, ILL. 
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For the Fair Girl Graduate. 

Perhaps the rush of final examinations and the last odds and ends 
of school duties will keep you too busy to attend to selecting and mak¬ 
ing the Commencement Day frock. 

Never before have our buyers been fortunate enough to secure 
such adorable little models in graduating and class day frocks. De¬ 
liciously suggestive of youth with a touch of grown-up grace to sat¬ 
isfy the yearnings of a girlish heart. Made of finest, sheerest, crispest 
materials, richly be-laced and embroidered—some made with smart 
tunic and bretclle effects, others in simple princess style—the most 
charming models in the city at prices to suit all. 

CLARKE & CO.... s^AdSmJsl. 


WE CARRY A FINE LINE OF 


SCHOOL SUPPLIES STATIONERY 

MORSE’S CANDIES POST CARDS 

AND OTHER GOOD THINGS TO INTEREST THE STUDENT 


D. J. FURREY, 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
1425 Main St. Peoria, Illinois 


Tech Confectionery and Restaurant 

J. N. ELY & CO., Prop. 

Home Cooking a Specialty 2112 MAIN STREET 


Watchmakers’ Tools and Materials 

FRED. J. BAHNI & CO. 

Manufacturing Jewelers 

Phone 2553-X 117 SOUTH ADAMS ST., Second Floor Peoria, Illinois 


THE BIG SHOE STORE 


New Spring Styles in Shoes and Low Shoes are ready. 

Tans, dulls and patents, all the new fads in Men’s and Women’s footgear 

J. P. SCHNELLBACHER 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 











ffiradlcy polytechnic llnstitutc 


I—SCHOOL OF ARTS AND SCIENCES 

' ' *v 

SIX YEAR COURSES 


Extending from End of Common School 
to End of Second Year in College 



Instruction in BIOLOGY, CHEMISTRY, COOKING AND SERVING OF FOODS, 
DRAWING (Freehand and Mechanical), ENGINEERING. ENGLISH, GERMAN 
AND FRENCH, HISTORY AND CIVICS, LATIN AND GREEK, 
MANUAL ARTS (Woodwork, Metalwork, Machine Shop, 


Electrical Construction, Etc.), MATHEMATICS, 
PHYSICS, SEWING AND HOUSE¬ 
HOLD ARTS. 


Special courses for those who wish to become 
Teachers of Manual Training or Domestic Economy. 


II—HOROLOGICAL DEPARTMENT 

A School for Practical Instruction 

in Watchmaking and AlliedTrades 

" - . ' > 

Departments: Watchwork, Engraving, Jewelry, Optics. 

Instruction at the Bench , supplemented by classwork and lectures. . 

> 

Watchmakers and Jewelers in need of competent assistants are invited to correspond 
with the Horological School. 


For Catalogues and other Information address, 

THEODORE C. BURGESS, Director, 

Bradley Polytechnic Institute, 

PEORIA, ILLINOIS 
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BEFORE YOU BUY 


A DIAMOND, WATCH, 
CLOCK, JEWELRY, 
SILVER, OR CUT GLASS, SEE WHAT WE OFFER 


CRAWFORD & CO., JEWELERS m ^ 05 st 



CONCORD EVANSTON 


With Ara-Notch With Buttonhole 

THE NEW 

Arrow Collars 

FOR SUMMER 

16c. each—2 for 26c. Arrow Cuffs, 26c. 

Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers 


A. G. Spalding & Bros 


The SPALDING 
Trade Mark 



is known throughout 
the world as a 

Guarantee of Strength 


are the Largest Manu¬ 
facturers in the world 

OFFICIAL 

EQUIPMENT 

For all Athletic 
Sports & Pastimes 

If You are interested 
in Athletic Sport you 
should have a copy of 
the Spalding Catalog. 
It’s a complete encyc¬ 
lopedia of WHAT’S 
NEW In SPORT and 
is sent free on request. 


A. G. SPALDING & BROR 

147 Wabash Avenue, Chicago 


The Upl ands Hardware Store 

RUDOLPH STREHLOW, Prop. 

2126 MAIN ST. CALL US Both Phones 600 


fgjL Complete Line of 

Reach Base Ball Goods 
Claflin Base Ball Shoes 
ftp"! Louisville Slugger Bats 

IS J Base Ball Uniforms 

N 9 furnished on short notice. 

Send for book of samples. 

' Big Line Tennis Goods. 

Portman’s Sporting Goods Store 
J 20 N. Adams St. 


W.L.DouglasShoeShop 

LADIES AND MEN 

Designers are working all the time 
getting out new styles for us. 

Styles you see here will be copied 
later by others. 

Wear them now before they become 
common. 

207 South Adams Street, Peoria 

Mgr., R. B. Roberts 
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iKaraljaU ISatrii Jtfinha l^ta Hag. 

T was a summer evening in Venice. Soft moonlight sil¬ 
vered the still water of the canals and the stately buildings 
along the banks, whence gay chatter and snatcnes of song 
floated out to meet the laughter and low-voiced conversations of the 
occupants of countless gondolas. In one of these crafts a solitary man 
leaned back among the cushions, a dissatisfied frown on his face. 
He was unmistakably an American,—broad-shouldered, keen-eyed, 
with strong, clean-cut features. 

Marshall Baird was a civil engineer and although only twenty-eight 
years old had achieved no small success and notability in America. 
This was due mainly to tne way in which he threw all his energy 
and concentration into everything that he undertook. His keenness, 
ability and straightforwardness had made him one of the most pop¬ 
ular men in his class at college; and in his business life these same 
characteristics had won him success and a host of friends. Of girls, 
he had known many and liked a few—none well enough to cause him 
to worry as to whether another fellow was more favored than him¬ 
self. The secret of this was that Baird had an ideal—the last thing 
of which anyone suspected him. He could not describe her, even to 
himself, but he was quite certain that he would recognize her at a 
first glance; so in the intervals of his work he dreamed over his pipe 
about a HER in capital letters. Tne capitals he could see plainly, but 
the girl for whom they stood he did not try to imagine; he was con¬ 
tent to wait until he met her in the flesh. 

He had always wanted to travel in Europe, so at the successful com¬ 
pletion of his last piece of engineering he had made a flying visit to 
his mother and sisters in New York and then straightway sailed for 
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the Old World. For two montns he roamed about England and the 
Continent, enjoying every moment; but on the night when the story 
opens he was feeling for the first time miserably homesick. He did 
not know a soul in Venice. The gay groups on shore, chatting to¬ 
gether, and the laughter and friendly hails from gondola to gondola, 
in which he had no part, made him feel that he was the only person 
there who was absolutely alone. 

Suddenly, from a gondola near him, a girl’s voice began singing. 
He leaned forward, listening eagerly, and said almost involuntarily 
to his gondolier, “Follow that boat.” To be in keeping with the 
scene and his own mood, one would imagine that the voice must have 
been wonderfully beautiful and the song, a haunting, exquisite mel¬ 
ody. But this was not the case. Tne voice was clear and sweet but 
by no means extraordinary. To Baird it was first of all, American; 
secondly, it was singing an essentially American song—the last time 
he had heard it was in New York on his way to the pier, when it was 
being whistled by a newsboy—“I don’t know where I’m goin\ but I’m 
on my way.” 

The girl sang through the chorus, then a verse, and was beginning 
the chorus again wnen suddenly around a sharp curve came another 
gondola at full speed; and before the gondolier—it’s solitary occupant 
—had time to check it, crashed into the girl’s and overturned it. Baird 
was horrified. Obeying a blind impulse, he jumped into the canal. In 
a moment the girl came up, close beside him and with a gasp of 
thankfulness he clutched her arm, blessing his stars that he had had 
sense enough to jump in and rescue her from a watery grave. Imag¬ 
ine his amazement when, after sputtering for a moment and shaking 
the water out of her eyes, she calmly remarked, “I haven’t the least 
intention of fainting, and I can swim perfectly well, thank you, if you 
will let go my arm. Where is my gondola?” 

Baird woke up enough to protest, “Your gondolier and tne man who 
ran into you are having it out over there; you must let me take you 
home. Here is my gondola just behind you—wait a second”, he 
scrambled over the side and hoisted her in after him,—“now tell me 
where you live, for you must get home at once.” 

She gave the gondolier the name of the palazzo where she was stay¬ 
ing, and as the boat swung around, Baird for the first time really look¬ 
ed at her. The moon showed him a most disheveled, bedraggled crea¬ 
ture, but for all tnat he leaned forward eagerly when he saw her face. 
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“Why, you’re HER!” he cried, “That is, I mean you’re IT-er-” 

his voice trailed off in dismay. 

“Am I?” she asked composedly. “How very uncomfortable IT must 
be.” Then her tone changed. 

“I suppose you think I’m crazy to be out by myself, but I was so 
tired of people and chatter that I ran away for a little while.” 

He laughed shortly. “I was out alone,” he remarked, “because I 
didn’t know a soul in all Venice to bring with me; and I was follow¬ 
ing you because your song reminded me of home and fitted so ex¬ 
actly into my thoughts. But,” he added, “I had no idea, really, that 
you would turn out to be HER, that is, to say-” 

“Here we are,” broke in the girl, as the boat glided up to the land¬ 
ing steps, “and I can’t thank you enough for bringing me safely home, 
even though,” with a laugh, “I robbed you of the chance to rescue 
me from drowning.” 

“I shall not lose sight of you now that I hav efound you,” was 
his remarkable answer, “I’m coming tomorrow to inquire how you 

are-my name is Marshall Baird,” he added as he strode down the 

steps to the gondola. 

Wet as she was, the girl stood quite still for a moment. “Oh,” she 
said softly, “Marshall Baird! I wonder who HER is? And he didn’t 
even ask my name. What a pity we’re going tomorrow morning.” 

Early the next afternoon, Baird called at the palazzo. No, the Am 
erican signorina and her parents had departed early that morning— 
for Naples. No, they had left no message. The signor did not know 
their name? Why, Allen, to be sure! Mr. and Mrs. Allen and Miss 
Celia. The signor was welcome—good morning. 

He had forgotten his homesickness. The one idea that possessed 
him was that now that he had found HER, he must not lose her again, 
so he set out forthwith for Naples. But the Allens were on their way 
home and made no long stops, so he missed them. He trailed them 
from city to city, from village to village, but as perverse fate would 
have it, he missed them at every turn. Finally he reached Liverpool, 
to find that tney had only that day sailed for America. He could not 
get passage for two days. The delay seemed endless; the voyage in¬ 
terminable. When at last he reached New York he was wild with im¬ 
patience. 

What if they had left the city? It would be almost impossible to 
locate them. The moment he landed he began a search through tne 
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registers of the best hotels. Many Allens he found, but not those he 
sought. Finally, tired out, he decided to go home for dinner. It was 
not until he reached the house and, pulling out nis latch key, entered 
to find the furniture covered and a general air of desolation about, 
that he suddenly realized that the family were always in the country 
at this time of the year, and that he had completely forgotten to no¬ 
tify them of his homecoming. Thorougnly disgusted, tir?d and very 
hungry, he decided to go down town for dinner and then begin his 
search anew. As he went down the steps he heard a piano in the 
house next door, and the tune was, “I don’t know where I’m goin’, but 
I’m on my way.” Baird smiled. ‘‘I guess that applies to me now, all 
right,” he said to himself. 

When he had dined, he started out walking slowly, revolving plans 
in his mind for finding the elusive HER—in other words. Miss Celia 
Allen. 

Unconsciously his steps turned homeward, and when he was almost 
there he was startled to hear.a voice behind him half-sing, half-say, 
“I don’t know where I’m goin’, but I’m on my way.” He whirled 
around to find himself face to face with the object of his long chase 
herself. She laughed at his amazement and held out her hand. 

“How do you do, Mr. Baird,” she said, “and how is ‘HER,’ that is, 
I mean ‘IT’?” 

“You are looking splendid,” he cried enthusiastically, “but such a 
chase as I’ve had for you,” and he proceeded to tell her of his search 
for her. In the midst of his recital she stopped him. 

“Here we are at home,” she said, “won’t you come in and finish 
your story?” 

He looked up and was stupefied to see that she had stopped at the 
house next his own. She smiled at his bewilderment. 

“We’ve lied here for three years,” she answered his unspoken ques¬ 
tion, “but you have only been home once and we were away then so 
it’s not surprising you didn’t know. But your name was very famil¬ 
iar to me. Won’t you come in?” 

Baird looked at her with a smile. “Will I come in? Celia, that song 
you sang in Venice will never apply to me again. After this I shall 
always know where I’m goin’,” and he walked up the steps beside her. 

—VIRGINIA BOLIVAR. 
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Sty? 3nt|imal ulrraattrij at (Ennstanttnoplp. 

BY PUZANT T. ARPEE. 


n HE Eski Serail (Old Palace), which houses the Imperial Treas¬ 
ury, at Constantinople, is a beautiful specimen o f Oriental ar¬ 
chitecture which a visitor will not readily forget. Secluded 
among the fortifications of Top-Kapou, it has attracted the attention 
of many a lover of art. It is, too, magnificent for situation, overlook¬ 
ing as it does at once the Bosphorus, the Golden Horn, and the Sea 
of Marmora. 

A short tour with me through the grounds, where many a battle 
has been fought, and where may yet be seen giant oaks hundreds of 
years old which served as gibbets in the old days of barbarism, may 
help prepare the mind of the reader to appreciate this beautiful struc¬ 
ture and its contents. 

By a special permit we are allowed to visit this place, known also 
as the Seraglio, in company with an army officer. We take the road 
past the Parliament House, with the St. Sophia Mosque and Square 
to the left (which latter was the rendezvous of the mutineers of Ap¬ 
ril 14, 1909), past Constantine’s Gate and the fountain of Sultan Ah¬ 
med, and finally find ourselves standing in front of a large gate. The 
two sentries at the gate at sight of our companion present arms and 
allow us to pass through without challenge. The grounds within this 
big gate may be called an extensive park, but unequal care is be¬ 
stowed upon different parts of them. In the distance one may see the 
School of Fine Arts, the Museum of Antiquities, and a mosque. To 
our right lie a large barracks and the Imperial Hospital, and further 
on may be spied the top of the light-house of Seraglio Point, and the 
Byzantine walls fringing the grounds and washed by the waves of 


the three above-mentioned bodies of water. 

As we proceed we notice here and there Grecian and Roman stat¬ 
uary—mute suggestions for us to visit the Musuem of Antiquities; 
but as that does not enter into our present plans, we continue on our 
way to the mysterious treasury of the Imperial Ottoman Dynasty. 

At last we come to another gate, quite antique in appearance, and 
our friend the officer knocks at tne door. We hear heavy footsteps 
within, the clanging of a sabre-sheath, and a voice, “Who goes there?” 
“Friends,” replies our companion; and following the rattling of heavy 
bolts, the ponderous door swings open with a groan. A salute, a 
word or two exchanged, and we are given a guide to show us through 


the premises. 
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First we are shown a palace or kiosk built entirely of a brownish 
marble, decorated in arabesque, and wonderful in its strange propor¬ 
tions. Its doors are all carved, and skillfully inlaid with bluish and 
greenish mosaics which have preserved their attractive vjvid hues up 
to the present time, and the secret of which is, alas, lost! The offi¬ 
cer tells us that this kiosk is not now occupied, but once was the 
“daire” of “kiatibs” (secretaries’ office). 

Further on is a mosque with a delightfully laid out garden a la 
Anglais all around. In this mosque are kept the garments and beard 
of Mohammed, and here the Sultan, as the successor of the prophet, 
comes every year on the 15th day of the month of Ramazan, to put on 
the holy vestments, and kiss the sacred beard. This mosque and that 
at Eyoub at the other end of the city, have long been places of pil¬ 
grimage for lovers of art. 

A few steps bring us to a lower terrace, not quite so good a speci¬ 
men of the gardener’s art as the garden just mentioned, by which one 
may go down to the point of the Seraglio. Here stands Bagdad Kiosk, 
a gem of architecture, entirely built of marble with brownish veins. 
It is a polygon decorated with blue mosaics and connected with the 
aforesaid mosque by a corridor, where, it is said, the Sultans in the 
olden days were wont to hold council, letting tne water run freely and 
noisily at the fountains in order that their conversation might not be 
overheard by the attendants outside. This Kiosk is now occupied by 
the widows of the Imperial Family, and 136 wives of Abdul Hamid 
sent here since his'dethronement, the total number of occupants ap¬ 
proximating 200. 

At last we enter the Treasury, where a “Hademe” (negro eunuch) 
shows us around, and tells us politely, with his shrill woman’s voice, 
about the fabulous treasures there kept and those who once owned 
them. First our attention is attracted to the contents of the glass 
case at hand—the brilliants, diamonds, emeralds, opals, sapphires, 
rubies, turquoises, and the rest, and we stop and wonder for a mo¬ 
ment whether we are in dreamland. There are here three large beau¬ 
tiful emeralds weighing about tnree pounds each. They are by far 
the largest in the world. Over yonder we see piles of old gold and 
silver coins, diamond mounted fans, sabres decorated with sapphires 
and rubies, “chibouks” (smoking pipes) ornamented with beautiful 
ambers and diamonds, ladies’ silk dresses decked with gold, pearls and 
rubies, and all the costumes of the Sultans from Fatih Mehmed (Mo¬ 
hammed the Conqueror) down to Sultan Medjid. Again there is a 
glass case containing a magnificent throne. This historic relic bears 
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the following inscription: “This throne was taken by Sultan Selim 
from Ismail Shah of Persia during the war of 1514, and was sent to 
the Imperial Treasury.” This gorgeous throne of the Shah is a very 
broad arm-chair, with the back of the seat lower than the front, and 
standing on six legs. In front, beneath the seat, it is decorated with 
miniatures of red and green which still keep their brilliancy. The 
entire throne is covered with pearls, about 100,000 in number, some 
of which are about the size of a hen’s egg. Emeralds and sapphires 
have also been used in great profusion in decorating this piece of fur¬ 
niture, and on the top of it is a most dazzling ruby which alone rep¬ 
resents a fabulous value. Further on we come to the ruby seal-ring 
of Sultan Aziz, the stone of which is about the size of a quarter dollar, 
his coat-of-arms carved on emerald, and two large pearls presented to 
him by one of the Shahs. A fine sabre captured by Constantine from 
the Arabs and now left a heritage to the Ottoman Turks bears the 
Arabic motto: “Ya kiaffi, Ya shaffi, Ya vaffi” (O bliss, O hope, O vic¬ 
tor). Here is also an emerald hilt of a sword about two pounds in 
weight, and here are two statuettes, the legs of one of them made of 
rubies, the body of pearls, the beard of black amber, w r hile of the other 
the coat is made of pearls, the legs and arms of diamonds, and the 
face of black amber. 

After long and thoughtful gazing upon these priceless treasures we 
thanked our guide for his kindness and took our leave. Did we cast 
wistful or coveting eyes on all these priceless gems? Nay, rather, we 
were glad that we were not owners of them, for their owners are 
all dead. The salute of the sentries at the outer gates awakened us 
to the fact that w r e were in the outside world again. 


All’s Well ®ltat £n&0 Wtil 

- ROUBLE was brewing. The air was heavy with mystery and 

foreboding. 

- In Fred King’s room in Snell Hall, which w r as the boys 

dormitory, a group of five boys had gathered. Their faces bore ex¬ 
pressions not unlike interrogation points. What did it all mean? and 
how' did it happen? Although no one had spoken these words they 
seemed to be in the air. 

At last, Jack Blake, who had been lying on the sofa, unable to bear 
the silence longer, raised himself on his elbow and said: 

“Well, fellows, what shall we do about it? It’s sure up to us to do 
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something. Now what shall it be? We can’t afford to let ‘The Five’ 
think that our existence is entirely dependent upon them. Of course, 
I know, fellows, it’s tough on all of us, and I know too, that this An¬ 
nual only comes once a year, but brace up and think, think as you 
never have thought before. I realize that it is hard for us to think; 
I know we’re not used to it, but here is one occasion where we must 
use our brains. Won’t some-” 

“Aw, listen here, Jack,” interrupted Bob Green, who stood looking 
out of the window, a picture of utter dejection. “It’s no use! What 
is there we can do? We may as well own ourselves down and out 
And why—? Simply because we, ‘The Famous University Quintette,’ 
failed to be on time at that ill-fated clam-bake. Fellows, think of that 
dance. I can just imagine myself going through that dreamy old 
waltz now. Can’t you just hear the music? And think of the ats. 
You all know there’s nothing to compare with this Annual for a good 
time and a big feed. But it’s all nixed for us for ‘the girls’ have re¬ 
fused to go and all because of that foolish joke. I told you-” 

“Oh, Green! Shut up,” shouted Jim Dixon, more familiarly known 
as “Little Dixie.” 

“What do you think you are here for,” continued Dixie, “to preach 
a funeral sermon or to give us a little fatherly advice? Now we all 
know the girls were huffy over that clam-bake affair, but it was all 
meant for a joke. It makes me laugh now to think of those five girls 
as they sat there on the beach looking as though they were mourning 
the death of their best friend rather than awaiting the arrival of ‘The 
Quintette.’ Listen here, we have to show those girls that we don’t 
have to depend on them; we’ve got to show them that ‘there’s others’ 
and what’s more, we’ve got to show them that we can take those ‘oth¬ 
ers.’ I’ll own that we hate awfully to be turned down by ‘The Five,’ 
for ever since, think fellows, ever since our Freshman year at the 
dear old F. H. S. we nave been pals with ‘The Five.’ Wherever ‘The 
Five’ has gone there has been ‘The Quintette.’ We’ll own that this 
hits us hard, but we'll not own it to ‘The Five.* Fred, what do you 
say?” 

“O,” said Fred nervously, “I agree with you Dixie. You see it got 
me so bad that I can’t say much of anything, but I’m willing to do 
whatever you fellows say. Only one thing—let’s try not to get in 
any worse with the girls than we are, for you all know where my in¬ 
terests center. Of course-” 

“Wa-al Fred,” drawled Dick Richards, “don’t start in on those love 
affairs, for you know and we know that when you get started there’s 
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no end to it. Now fellows, I think I have a plan. You all know 
Frances White and her bunch. They’re are darned nice bunch and 
to say thfc least, I don’t think they have anything against us. Let’s 
ask them to the dance. I suppose ‘The Five’ will be there with some 
of the ‘Alphas,’ but what do we care? We’ll do our best to show 
Frances and her bunch a good time and we’ll show ‘The Five’ that the 
old saying is true, ‘You can’t keep a good man down.’ If you are all 
in favor of this let’s sit down now and write our invitations to the 
girls.” 

********* 

The following morning the girls of Frances White’s crowd were 
greatly surprised, by receiving invitations from the boys of ‘‘The Quin¬ 
tette” to the Annual Dance and Spread. 

Whether the girls were flattered by the invitations or whether they 
regarded them simply ‘‘as a means to an end,” is not known. But af¬ 
ter an impromptu meeting, each girl wrote a dainty, perfumed note 
accepting her invitation. 

At the same time this important and decisive meeting was progress¬ 
ing at Snell Hall one of no less importance was being held in ‘‘Willard 
Hall,” the girls dormitory. In Genevieve Haley’s room ‘‘The Five” 
had gathered to discuss the outcome of their refusal to attend the 
Annual with ‘‘The Quintette.” 

‘‘The Five” consisted of Genevieve Haley, better known as “Gen”; 
Hazel Nolan, called “Ha” for short; Margaret Burroughs, or “Bug”; 
La Velle Florence, familiarly known as “Buzz,” and Irene Shay or 
“Ina.” These girls were all gathered in “Gen’s” room when suddenly 
Buzz spoke. It usually was Buzz who spoke first. 

“Well, I guess we’re even with them now,” she said. “We’ll show 
them that they can’t do just as they please with us. We’ll bring them 
to time all right, after this they’ll be more considerate. Then, we at 
least, have the satisfaction of knowing that we have spoiled one good 
time for them. I guess they’ll not try any more stunts with ‘The 
Five’ and mark my word, by the time this affair is over, every one of 
‘The Quintette’ will be properly crushed and we shall have won the 
day.” 

“Yes, that’s true,” said Gen when Buzz had finished. “Oh, how the 
boys will hate to miss that dance, but they’ll be afraid to ask any other 
girls and they can’t go without any. Say, girls, this is great. After 
this the boys will be as nice as pie. Now we have revenge ” 

“Yes,” said Bug, “and ‘revenge is sweet.’ O girls I ju3t can’t wait 
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until the time. Imagine ‘The Quintette’ moping around over there at 
Snell Hall while we are at the Annual having a glorious time. We’ll 

“They can’t say we’re easy, any way,” said Hazel, “and when they 
are properly submissive we’ll call things square.” 

“Say, girls, let’s call this meeting off,” said Ina. “I know it’s great 
to glory in our victory, but it doesn’t keep me from getting hungry. I 
think I’d enjoy it better if I had a good square meal, so goodbye, I’m 
off to dinner. 

********* 

The night of the Annual arrived. All the members of the “Five” 
were there with Alphas, as the boys had predicted. But way down in 
her heart each one felt that she would have enjoyed it more if her 
escare had bee none of “The Quintette.” Not a word of this was 
breathed, however, and they started into the dance with high spirits. 

Their victory was now at its height, for here they were at the An¬ 
nual while ‘The Quintette’ was probably gathered in one of the rooms 
of the dormitory deploring their luck and planning some way to regain 
the favor of “The Five.” They were missing one of the best dances 
of the year and all because of “The Five.” 

Imagine their surprise when each boy of “The Quintettee” entered 
the room with one of the girls of Frances’ bunch. The boys were po¬ 
lite to “The Five” throughout the evening but they devoted tnemselvps 
to Frances’ crowd. Never were girls more royally entertained than 
the “bunch” and it was with some misgivings that “The Five” regard¬ 
ed the wisdom of their plan. The “feed” wasn’t near as good (to “The 
Five”) as they had anticipated, so when it was time to go home they 
left thankful the affair was over. None of the girls slept well that 
night. In the morning instead of sleeping until nearly noon as they 
usually did after a big dance like the Annual, they were all up bright 
and early and were gathered again in Gen’s room. 

This time they were not nearly so happy and it seemed the revenge 
had been anything but sweet. As usual Buzz spoke first. 

“Well, girls,” she said, “don’t look as though you were the chief 
mourners at a funeral. Cheer up! We’ve been beaten at our own 
game and we’ll own it. Let’s forget there ever was a clam-bake or an 
Annual Dance and invite ‘The Quintette’ over to""one of our famous 
‘Candy Bees.’ ” 

All agreed to this and the invitation was sent. The boys were all 
together and Dixie, who received it, said, 
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“All in favor of accepting the invitation of ‘The Five’ to a ‘Candy 
Bee’ tonight say ‘Aye.’ ” 

The chorus of “Ayes’’ which came from the boys left no doubt as 
to their sincerity, although they did not seem to be “properly sub¬ 
missive.” 

—ETHEL HERRELL. 


JlattP. 

T last the twentieth of February arrived, the long talked-of date 
for the Kappa annual. There was great excitement in the 
- Kappa house. It kept the girls busy running to the tele¬ 
phone, answering the door, meeting trains, and soforth. Everybody 
was smilnig with the exception of Jane, who looked more as if she 
were going to a funeral than an annual. She wished she had never 
asked that man. The girls were horrid to have made her do it. This 
was to be her first dance and also her last; they would never get her 
to do such a thing again. 

When seven o’clock came, the girls all flocked into Jane’s room to 
help “doll her up” for the party. It would take their combined efforts 
to make her look as if she belonged to this century. The first thing 
to do was to fix her hair. She had contributions of rats from every 
black haired girl in the house, but Jane flatly refused to wear the 
awful things. Her room-mate, however, paid no attention to her re¬ 
belling and proceeded with the coiffure. Jane Hayes wearing a rat! 
It was scarcely believable. Once she snapped, “Yes, I suppose you 
can do anything; make just as big ST fool of me as you want to to¬ 
night, but never again.” 

She did not possess such a thing as an evening dress, so she was 
put into a yellow silk dress which belonged to one of the girls on third 
floor. She was determined to leave two hooks at the belt unfastened, 
but after a little more persuading and tugging, she submitted. 

One of the girls had brought in a pair of dancing pumps, but Jane 
sheepishly informed them that she had bought some that morning. 
She showed them to the anxious crowd of girls. “I had a hard time 
finding some that were pretty and still didn’t have any heels.” They 
were at least fives, but Jane went on, “I’m afraid they’ll hurt.” The 
girls did not have the heart to object. They thought perhaps it would 
not matter, as Jane did not dance. 
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After a few finishing touches the girls went back to their rooms, 
and did not see their charge again until they arrived at the ball room, 
and to their astonishment Jane was dancing. Moreover, they did not 
see her sit out a single dance during the whole evening. Jane was 
having the time of her life. 

The next morning, she was the first girl down to breakfast, and 
with a broader smile than anybody. The only thing that was troubling 
her was that she had lost her program—her first dance program. 

—RUTH L. COOPER, TO. 


1 


A i^uabanii fnr a brother. 

HE was a very dainty little lady, much sweeter looking and 
much better dressed than the hurrying throng surging through 
the great station. Her clothes, even to her gloves and the rib¬ 
bon tied in her hair, showed the most careful attention and exquisite 
taste. Her dark blue coat, simply but daintily made, reached to the 
bottom of her short dress, and a wide brimmed hat of blue felt covered 
a head of soft brown curls. Her eyes were big and dark, but just now 
two tears were rolling out of them over a pair of pink cheeks down to 
a mouth puckered for a good cry. She gazed about her anxiously as 
she stood there in the waiting-room, jostled and pushed aside by the 
people hurrying to catch their six o’clock trains for home. 

The tears were coming faster now and she dabbed at them once in a 
while with a miniature handkerchief. Then she evidently caught 
sight of a big policeman standing by the waiting-room door, for she 
hurried to his side as fast as the crowd would allow and timidly plac¬ 
ed one small gloved hand in his. He looked down immediately and 
she, gathering courage at his kind smile, questioned in a shaking voice, 
“Have you seen Bobbie?” 

The policeman inquired who Bobbie was and what he looked like, 
but received only vague replies, such as “he was pretty big,” and had 
“brown curls” and was coming home from Yale for Thanksgiving, and 
she had come to meet him. Was Bobbie her brother and had she come 
all alone? 

“No, Bobbie isn’t my brother. I came in the carriage, and slipped 
out while James wasn’t looking, and came in here. But Bobbie doesn’t 
seem to come.” 

Then growing confidential, she whispered: 

“I’ll tell you a secret. He’s going to marry me. He said he would 
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the next time he came home, and this is next time, but I’m most afraid 
he has forgotten about it. Mr. Policeman, would you mind helping 
me look for him? Papa says policemen always help little girls.” 

“Mr. Policeman” could not resist such persuasive flattery, so he lift¬ 
ed her up to his shoulder and carried her out to the track of the train 
from New Haven. The throng of people was pouring through the 
gate, but no Bobbie appeared, and was about to weep again, when she 
suddenly caught sight of a tall, broad-shouldered young man hurry 
towards her through the crowd. She rushed to him with a cry of joy 
and flung herself into his arms. 

“Oh, Bobbie,” she cried, “I’ve waited and waited! Why didn’t you 
come sooner?” 

Bobbie^thanked the policeman with a few words, and hurried his 
small charge through the station and into the carriage. 

During the ride home, Eleanor sat demurely by his side for a long 
time, chatting gaily, and telling him all the home news. There was 
going to be a big party on Thanksgiving night. ’Most everybody was 
invited. She was going to stay up until nine o’clock and she had a 
new pink dress to wear, and the new dog came the other day and 
she was going to name it “Bobbie.” 

After a while, she stopped, and snuggling closer, she put the question 
which she had come to ask. 

“Bobbie, are you going to marry me now?” 

Bobbie blushed and looked uneasy. 

“Well, you see, Eleanor, it takes you such a long time to grow up, 
and I got tired waiting, and—I say, Eleanor, how would you like to 
have me for a brother instead?” 

Eleanor considered the question carefully. 

“Well,” she said at last, “Sis and I have always wanted a brother 
and you would make such a nice one. I fhink I’d rather have you for 
a brother than a husband.” 

Bobbie laughed. 

“Well,” he said, “since you’re willing, I guess Sis and I can manage 
it all right.” 

—ELIZABETH COCKLE, ’13. 


Cape Good Hope—Sweet Sixteen. 
Cape Flattery—Twenty. 

Cape 1 cokout—Twenty-five 
Cape Fear—Thirty. 

Cape Farewell—Forty. 
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The week of spring vacation was enjoyed very much by a jolly 
bunch of the younger girls at the Allen farm. The following girls, 
chaperoned by Mr. and Mrs. Allen, were the fortunate partakers in 
this: Misses Donley, Maple, Thomas, Allen, Isele, Keithley, and Ber¬ 
nice Waugh of Chicago. On Friday the girls entertained Messrs. Par¬ 
ker, Bowan, Pfeiffer, Vorhees, F. Aylward, McCullough and Harman at 
a luncheon in the woods and that evening were hostesses at a pretty 
dinner dance. 

Evan Reichelderfer entertained the Sigmas at a “stag” in his rooms 
on Institute Place, May third. And although Mr. Reichelderfer has 
never had cooking at Bradley he is an artist at making a delicious 
rarebit. 

On April 19, Omicron Kappa Kappa Kappa enjoyed a theater party 
at the Majestic Theater, followed by a spread at the home of Verra 
Thomas. The party included the Misses Richmond, L. Maple, A. 
Keithley, L. Keithley, Hauk, Triebel, Donley, Burgess, Goss, Ipensen. 

Elizabeth Robison gave a luncheon on April 19, at Schipper & 
Block’s afterward taking her guests to “The Flower of the Ranch.” 
Those present were Lucile Foreman, Francis Buckley, Ruth Rogers 
and Hazel Hancock. 

Phi Lambda Xis gave a very pretty dance at Bradley Park on April 
eleventh 

The active and Alumni chapters of Omicron Kappa Kappa Kappa 
enjoyed a picnic at Bradley Park, April 23. The blizzard without did 
not prevent a good time within. 

Miss Lucile Maple was hostess to a number of the younger girls, 
April 16, at a unique luncheon. This pretty affair was followed by a 
theater party with Miss Alice Isele as hostess. 

THE GLASGOW ORCHESTRA COMPOSED OF PEORIA’S LEAD 
ING MUSICIANS. THE BEST FOR ALL OCCASIONS. 

J. W. GLASGOW, Director.Phone No. 4049-2 
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Mrs. John Frankie entertained Lambda Phis and friends at her 
home at an informal dance on April 5. 

Lambda Phis entertained on April 26th for Zilpah Miller, with a 
chafing dish supper at the home of Dorothy Shade. 

On Monday, April 18th, another crowd of the younger girls had a 
spread at the home of Hazel Hancock. The girls included were, Lu- 
cile Foreman, Marguerite Strehlow, Edith Potter, Ruth Rogers, Eliza¬ 
beth Robison, Francis Buckley, Ruth Langton and Hazel Hancock. 

Fred Kenyon was host to the Sigma Tau Betas on May 4th, at his 
home on Barker Ave. This was the second of a series of “rarebit 
feeds.” which the Sigmas are enjoying. 

Ruth Langton, Ruth Rogers, Kathleen Cashin, Francis Buckley, Lu- 
eile Foreman, Elizabeth Robison and Hazel Hancock drove to Moss- 
ville on April 21st, and enjoyed a day’s outing in that village. 

Miss Olga Ippensen entertained the active Omicrons at a delightful 
supper May 3, at her home on Armstrong Ave. 

The Juniors will entertain the Seniors at a picnic at the Bunn farm, 
Friday, May 13th. 

Jessie Mercer entertained Lambda Phis on May 7th, at an informal 
tea. 

Lambda Phi Sorority gave a picnic dance on May 28th, at Bradley 
Park. 

After the Symphony Concert on May 5, a delightful luncheon was en¬ 
joyed by one of the theatre parties at the Colonial. Those invited 
were, Marie Donley and Bennett R. Parker. Those present were: 
Miss Donley; Messrs. Reichelderfer, Pfeiffer and Parker. 

The members of the Senior Class were delightfully entertained on 
the evening of April 9 at a reception given by Dr. and Mrs. Burgess 
in the Social Hall of the Gymnasium. A program bubbling over with 
side-splitting comedy, tear-producing tragedy and delicious music was 
presented by the faculty and was enjoyed thoroughly by the assem¬ 
bled guests, which included, besides the Seniors, the trustees and the 
entire faculty of the Institute. After the program delicious refresh¬ 
ments were served, which everyone enjoyed immensely w r hile dis¬ 
cussing the merits of the performance witnessed and congratulating 
the participants. 

The Social Hall was delightfully decorated, the maroon and gold of 
the Seniors being much in evidence. Even the refreshments carried 
out this popular color scheme, to the great pleasure of the guests of 
honor. 

(Continued on Page 27.) 
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It might well be said, “There’s a time to subscribe, a time to evade, 
and a time to pay up.” Possibly the power of divination of the reader 
has enabled him or her to quickly conjecture what might be the por¬ 
tent of any remarks which would follow the statement made above. 
Also, there is a strong probability that all but one class of readers 
have already desisted from the perusal of this article. That class, 
which we hope has not entirely forsaken the editorial pages for the 
more enlivening and interesting, if not more necessary, pages sur¬ 
rounding, as a rule consists of those who have subscribed, evaded 
and are shown as delinquents on the truth-revealing pages of the 
Tech Book. Conscience drives that class on! They have probably al¬ 
ready read enough to stir them to action in that most note-worthy 
deed—so we think—of paying eighty-five cents to the proper authori¬ 
ties. Yet we would not think we had done our full duty if the whole 
direful plea were not made. ’Cause then some would say, “Oh. I for¬ 
got all about it,” and “Why, you never said anything about it,” and 
“I didn’t know you needed it so bad,” etc., etc. 

You see no one ever intentionally tries to evade paying their sub¬ 
scription. They just forget about it; and the only difficulty—for them 
—is, that we can’t make the same mistake. The students really have 
done well this year, as a whole, and the management wishes to thank 
the large number of conscientious subscribers. Their thanks will be 
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just as bountifully bestowed upon the forgetful delinquents for the 
quick response to come. (?) You’ll get it all back in the June Tech. 
Going to be some big things in that number! 

This is the annual experience number of The Tech. The assistant 
editor, Mr. Goss, has put his best efforts in this issue in order to gain 
some valuable experience and to give you a sample of The Tech as it 
will be in 1910-’ll. In case there should be some part or parts, that 
do not meet with general approval, those who disapprove should re¬ 
member that this is hardly a fair sample of Mr. Goss’s best work. He 
has been hampered by the restrictions put upon him due to the edi¬ 
torial policy this year and is, in that way, a victim of circumstances. 
So now you know upon whom to place all the blame. 

The system of having the editor-in-chief serve a year as assistant 
before assuming the full responsibility, is a good one. It means that, 
not only is the work of the editor slightly lightened by this experi¬ 
ence, but The Tech is itself benefitted in every way. The latter is 
precisely what is needed in order to make The Tech thoroughly the 
“students” paper. In the lively interest that the students, both of 
Horology and Bradley Halls, have taken in The Tech this year, the 
staff feels that they have been eminently successful, and no small 
amount of that success, at least as far as the editor is concerned in 
it, is due to the experience gained as assistant last year. 

And so we wish Mr. Goss unbounded success in this, his first Tech. 
Needless to say, he didn’t write all the editorials. 


THE LESS SAID THE BETTER. 

There are a great many people in Peoria and vicinity, especially a 
certain few newspaper men, who are exceedingly disappointed at the 
dispatch with which the students and faculty of Bradley can settle 
matters which to the misguided outsiders seem of such overwhelming 
proportions. Naturally, when a paper has done all it could possibly 
think of to stir up what it calls a good, healthy “riot,” they want to 
make the most, and what is usually the worst, of it. So, keen disap¬ 
pointment was experienced by the “powerful press’ and the general 
public when it developed that the unfortunate incidents of the last 
week in April were not of the blood-thirsty nature that they had been 
portrayed as. It was with a sense of deep regret that they learned 
of the quiet and peaceful manner with which the matter was settled 
by the hearty cooperation of the students and faculty of both branches 
of the Institute. 
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The faculty dealt with the matter most broadly and in its true light, 
despite the color put upon it by the civil authorities and the public. 
The students, recognizing the unpleasant light in which the affair had 
thrown the Institute, took the only proper stand and by a joint pe¬ 
tition assured the faculty that the utmost accord existed between the 
Horological and Bradley Hall students, as should be the case, and 
such occurrences should not take place again. Thus the incident was 
closed. 

GROWING IMPORTANCE OF PHYSICAL TRAINING. 

That the value of physical training as a necessary part of a college 
education is being more fully realized, can be noticed on every hand. 
And as it is realized, this important part of a college training is in turn 
emphasized to the students. It is becoming more and more generally 
acknowledged among American educators, that unless a man is made 
physically fit, he is immensely hampered in his power for mental 
achievements; and, being recognized of such vast importance, physi¬ 
cal training is becoming compulsory for a part of the course in a 

> 

growing number of American institutions of learning. 

The current issue of Old Penn, published at the University of Penn¬ 
sylvania, has the following to say in the course of ah article on this 
subject: 

“The importance of putting the physical powers in the best working 
order, or of preventing further damage to an already weakened consti¬ 
tution is becoming more widely recognized, and efforts to solve these 
problems are meeting with more general appreciation. Students are 
frequently transferred to Pennsylvania from other colleges, where no 
regulation exists, that they may have the advantage of supervised 
erercise and advice for conditions that have caused anxiety in the past, 
and many such might be quoted from the records of the yearly physi¬ 
cal examinations. While a wide option in the form of exercise indoors 
and out, to be taken under the direction of the department, is allowed, 
for the great majority of men the gymnasium classes produce the best 
results for the time expended, the course being designed to meet the 
special needs of student life, and after a year or two of progressive 
gymnastic work, the foundation for success in competitive athletics 
is more surely laid than if the preparation had been less perfect. The 
dominating aims of the department of physical education are, how¬ 
ever, the correcting of defects remediable by exercise; the training of 
the entire student body in those exrcises and physical accomplish¬ 
ments that will keep them in health during their course, and remain 
as permanent possessions in future life, and the preventions of injury 
to the unsound in wind and limb.” 
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(Continued from page 23) 

Evan Reichelderfer entertained on the evening of Tuesday, May 3, 
for Sigma Tau Beta and guests, a delightful Dutch luncheon being en 
joyed at the Phalansterie. Those who partook of the hospitality of 
the host to the full extent of the law, departing at a late hour to be 
safely tucked in when the curfew rang at 9 o’clock, included: Roches¬ 
ter Bowen, Ben S. Pfeiffer, Elbert Teed, Arthur Kelly, Earl Bumgar¬ 
ner, Fred Kenyon, Bennett Parker and Harold McCullough. 


William H. Hudson, ’09, recently accepted an excellent position 
* with the Westinghouse people. He is in the drafting department of 
the company’s main plant in Pittsburg. Pa. It keeps The Tech busy 
staying on the trail of Bill’s rapid rise! 


Miss Bess Morris, ’08, who is attending Oberlin College this year, 
suffered a severe attack of illness recently, but is reported to be 
rapidly regaining her former health. 


THE FRENCH PLAYS. 

Friday April 8 witnessed an unusual scene. There were mysterious 
whisperings and shutting of doors, with now and then a hurried rush 
across the hall. What was it all about? Why, Bradley was honored 
by a number of well known Frenchmen who were to distinguish them¬ 
selves that afternoon in the French plays or in some part of the pro¬ 
gram. Of course you all know that these distinguished people were 
no other than Bradley girls, dressed as young and old French men and 
women. I must not forget to say, however, they are indebted to their 
dramatic success to their coach, Miss Blossom, who spent many hours 
trying to make them “Frenchy.” 

The first number on the program was “La Cigale chez Fourmis," 
given by the second year French class. The cast was as follows: 

Monsieur Chameroy.Cleda Keas 

Madame Chameroy.Hattie Mailing 

Henriette Chameroy.Ruth Cooper 

Paul de Vinenit.Olga Ippensen 

Le Domestique.Grace Lee 

This was followed by the Marseillaise or French National Hymn, 
drilled by Miss Kemp and sung by Meta Becker, Dorothy Shade. Ar- 
sina Hauk, Margaret Russel and Florence Schwartz. 

Then came “La Barbe Bleue,” written by Harriet Block, who was 
also Jeanne, the heroine. She made a charming sweetheart and wife 
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of Blue Beard. Grace Wead who was Blue Beard brought to our 
minds a vivid picture of the Blue Beard of the fairy tale. Alice Becker 
was the mother of Jeanne and Alice, whose real name is Katherine 
Faber. The other members of the cast who were no less distinguished 
were Marie Donley as waiter, Lucile Walker as waitress, Enid Ad¬ 
dison, Lucile Foreman and Josephine Wolfner as guests. 

The last number on the program, a minuet, was given, drilled by 
Miss Lyons and Miss Stimson. The girls in their velet coats and knee 
breeches, and old fashioned dresses, were true likenesses of the men 
and women of the days when the minuet was popular. Those who 
took part in it were Marguerite Allen, Ruth Allen, Zilpha Miller, Jes¬ 
sie Mercer, Meta Kammen, Marjorie Powe, Ruth Brenneman and 
Bernice Heyl. 


Director Burgess was in Chicago April 29 and 30 attending the 
sixth annual meeting of the Classical Association of the Middle West 
and South. Dr. Burgess is secretary-treasurer of the Association, 
whose membership numbers about 1,700, of whom about 200 were in 
attendance at the Chicago conclave. The Classical Association is 
made up of the instructors of the classical languages in the high 
schools and colleges of 18 of the middle western and southern states. 
It is the largest organization of its kind in the world. Dr. Burgess 
holds the only permanent office of the association, which makes it 
necessary for him to be present at all the sessions, it being recalled 
that he was in New Orleans at this time last year, where the fifth an¬ 
nual meeting was held. 


Great excitement at the Illinois Hotel in Bloomington on the day 
of the Bradley-Wesleyan dual meet. Bill Sisson discovers that his 
suit-case is missing! Bill mournfully said that he didn’t see why any¬ 
one would want to take it, ’cause all it had in it was his track suit. 
However, poor Bill sadly went through the formalities for recovering 
stolen property and prepared to leave minus his baggage which con¬ 
tained the abbreviated, but very necessary, costume. His sorrow was 
turned to joy when, on the eve of departure, Ed. Martin “found the 
lamented article. Hooray for Ed! 

Having paid your TECH subscription (?) and ordered a June 
TECH, don’t forget that the greatest POLYSCOPE ever, appears the 
last of this month. 


Comstock, in Math 2A: “Put your eye on the ground.” 
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LOCALS 



In girls’ Physics class: “If water, like gold, contracted on solidify¬ 
ing, what would happen to the lakes and rivers?” 

Ruth Allen: “They would disappear on cold days!’ 


Mr. Bikle (in Calc, class): “Have you ever heard of the Theorem 
of Pappus? Now that isn’t a new breakfast food!” 


Franzen (in Descript): “I’m goin’ to tell Mr. Evans on you.” 


Mr. Wyckoff: “Where is Mr. Gooding?” 

B. Pfeiffer: “Getting his senses” (census). 


In English 8 (Les Lord is called out of room); Miss McL.: “I am 
very sorry you have to miss this theme, Mr. Lord.” The subject was 
found to be, “Marriage Bureaus.” 


Be sure that your name is down for a POLYSCOPE. 


Mr. Bikle (asking one of those questions so hard to answer): 
“What is a pound, Mr. Carson?” 

Carson was reduced to this: “Sixteen ounces.” 


Thru an oversight, a very important fact about last month’s cover 
was omitted in the columns of that number. The artist did not so re¬ 
ceive his instructions, but the cover, nevertheless, is one which very 
appropriately portrays one of the most serious of the never-failing 
signs of spring at Bradley. We won’t mention their names because 
we know that both Marie and Bennett would not care to have atten¬ 
tion called to the fact. 
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Mr. Wyckoff: “Now, for instance, who is it pays the tariff on 
gloves?” 

Chorus from class: “The one who wears them.” 

The knowing Prof.: “Not necessarily; it’s the one who buys them.” 


Got that dollar for your POLYSCOPE? 


’TIS EVER THUS. 

A Saphead, having occasion to sit down sat upon a tack; whereupon 
he arose hastily and made a terrible outcry to the Immortal Gods. 

A Philosopher who was embracing a gatepost observed the Sap- 
head and heard his outcry. Walking over to the Saphead he said: 
“Young man, I can tell you how to avoid sitting upon tacks and I will 
do so if you will buy the drinks.” 

The two went over to the tavern, and after swallowing four fingers 
of the Rum which causeth man to perish, the Philosopher gave to the 
Saphead this advice: “Always stand up.” 

—THE CHEERFUL IDIOT. 


Little Freshie: “Mr. Evans, I want some ink.” 

Mr. Evans: “Yes, littleone, where’s your bottle.” Whereat the 
mechanics class burst into laughter at how naturally these words 
slipped out. 

This must be another “Traeger Theory” unearthed. “Steam is wat¬ 
er gone crazy with the heat.” 

QUESTIONS PUZZLING THE CHEMISTRY DEPARTMENT. 

“If two parts of hydrogen and one of oxygen form water, what 
would chloroform?” 

“If chlorine gas will bleach cloth, what will dioxide?” 


Miss McLaughlin (in English 8): “Miss Tjaden, in beginning a 
business letter to a lady would you say, ‘Dear Madam,’ or Madam? 
Miss Tjaden: “Just ‘Madam.’” 

Miss McL.: “How would you begin if it were to a gentlemtn?” 
Miss T.: “Dear Sir.” 

Miss McL.: “Oh, I see; you’re partial.” 

WM. HASSEL, Gentlemen’s Tailoring—222 Main St. Peoria, Illinois 
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The Arts and Crafts Club will hold their Annual Exhibit in the Social 
Hall of the Gymnasium, during the week of June 13, 1910. 

The purpose of the Arts-Crafts Club is to promote the Handicraft 
Movement which is gradually spreading over the country. To the 
furthering of this purpose, they give their annual exhibit, in which 
all the craft work done at Bradley is shown, judged and the best of 
which is awarded diplomas. 

Some people may have some fine old painting, embroidery, lace, 
andirons which they prize very much, or some work which they have 
not done at Bradley. For the benefit of those, the club has created 
another section, called the non-competing class, in charge of Mr. 
Raymond. Any work of this kind handed to him will have all the 
care possible and every precaution will be taken to preserve the 
article. 

Heretofore it has been considered a great honor to win a diploma 
or even honorable mention in these exhibits and now it will be more 
so because of the greater facilities and better judges, and also be¬ 
cause the scope of the work in the Arts-Crafts Club has broadened to 
a greater extent than ever before. 

Certificates will be awarded in each of the following classes: 

1. Outdoor Sketching—Miss Hauk. 2. Still Life—Miss Hauk. 
3. House Planning—Miss J. Cantieny. 4. Advanced Furniture Making 
—Mr. Franzen. 5. Art-Needlework—Mrs. Winchip. 6. Dressmaking 
— Mrs. Winchip. 7. Plain sewing—Mrs. Winchip. 8. Flat copper 
work—Mr. Thos. Johnston. 9. Copper lighting fixtures—Mr. Josef A. 
Pfeiffer. 10. Raised copper work—Mr. A. F. Payne. 11. Constructive 
design—Miss N. Jacobson. 12. Interior decorating—Miss Haynes. 
13. Rugs—Miss Haynes. 14. Leather Work—Miss A. Mickel. 15. 
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Stenciling—Miss Scovel. 17. Jewelry (Horological Dept.)—Mr. West- 
lake. 18. Engraving—Mr. Westlake. 20. Clay Modeling—Miss Walk 
er. 21. Woodwork (including furniture made In 1st year shop)— Mr. 
Westlake. 22. Inlaying—Mr. Hartz. 23. Wood-carving—Mr. Sewry. 
24. Basketry—Miss G. Lee. 25. Wood Turning—Mr. Camp. Non- 
Competing Class—Mr. Raymond. 


Y. M. C. A. NOTES. 

At the business meeting of the Y. M. C. A. a month ago, the officers 
for the remainder of this year and for the ensuing year were elected. 
They are as follows: Howard A. Campbell, President; Ray Fox, Vice- 
President and Frank Barkdoll, Secretary and Treasurer. Since that 
time the President has chosen his cabinet, which consists of the offi¬ 
cers and chairmen of the different committees. Membership Chair¬ 
man, Theo. Plack. Religious Meeting Chairman, Edward Von Bieden- 
feld. Bible Study Chairman, Ray Fox. The Chairman of the Social 
Committee has not yet been chosen, but the President expects to have 
his cabinet complete and in working order within a very short time. 
Several Cabinet Meetings have been held, notwithstanding the fact 
that all cabinet members have not as yet been chosen, and plans were 
made and discussed for next year. 

One thing the association is preparing to push right now is the 
securing of a Geneva Conference Delegation. The Y. M. C. A. has a 
strong cabinet for next year and it intends to outline a rigid policy 
of work for 1910-1911. This means that the Geneva Delegation should 
be as strong and representative as possible. The Bradley list should 
contain at least twelve men. The Conference means more to each 
individual than words can tell. It is imperative that every college 
man should be thoroughly established in the fundamental religious 
principles that are the very basis of the life which gives its maximum 
in the making the world better for having lived. Each one of us has 
a desire to accomplish this end, so let us, the young men of Bradley, 
present this proposition to ourselves and consider it fairly. The cab¬ 
inet has resolved itself into a Geneva Committee with Charles Atwood 
as chairman, to present the conference to the men. Several public 
meetings are to be held, at which we intend to show some Geneva 
slides, and men who have been there will tell us about it. Now just 
a few words in the way of information—The Conference will meet at 
the Y. M. C. A. Camp, Lake Geneva, Wisconsin, June 17th to 26th, 
1910. Men will be present from the Colleges of Indiana, Illinois, Wis- 

(Continued on page 34) 
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The Horological students extend hearty congratulations to Mr. and 
Mrs. Lansinger. 


We would advise Mr. Rice to get a pair of stilts on Sunday evenings. 


“Oh! My jewelry, my diamonds! my watch! I’ve been robbed!” 
These words were uttered by our friend Mr. Weisser when he re¬ 
turned very hastily and a little worse for the wear, from a walk in the 
park with a few of his friends. 

He told a vivid story of how he had been “held up.” He also said 
that he never saw such ugly looking men in all his life. 

Of course the house was in a great commotion till a few minutes 
later Messrs. Deitzel and McCollough came home and returned the 
stolen jewelry and unfolded the story of the “put up job.” 


Gosset tries to level up his bench with a sheet of paper. 


Mr. Bolon’s hair must have had a bad effect, he leaves so suddenly. 


Who said, “Please pass the sugar?” 


Foxy Grandpa and Saginaw have a controversy over skeletons. See 
Reed. 


A new book will be published soon. The title is “The Best Way to 
Sleep in a Tree.” By Dead Wood Dick. 


Mr. Anderson, a former student, was at school last week. 
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Mr. Collins: “Greater men than I have lived, but I doubt it.” 


A Horological quartette consisting of Messrs. Carr, Thoma, Thomas 
and Toeller, has been formed. 


ENLARGING HOROLOGY HALL. 

The addition being made to the Horological Buliding is the realiza 
tion of a need that has been pressing that department for some time. 
The securing of the room necessary for the accommodation of the 
ever-increasing number of students drove one of the departments into 
the office where benches were placed for students taking the 
test. The addition is to be an exact duplicate of the South end, with 
the exception of the tower and will increase the size of the entire 
building one third. This improvement, when completed, will be the 
means of facilitating the work of the students immensely. For in¬ 
stance, under the present arrangement, a student on the third floor 
has to journey down to the first floor if he has any grinding to do. 
This and similar inconveniences will be done away with, to the great 
advantage of all departments. 

The new system of ventilation to be installed is another great im¬ 
provement. The work is in the hands of Contractor Benson. 


Mary Rose sat on a tack, 
Mary Rose! 

Johnnie Burns told a lie. 
Poor Johnnie Burns. 


(Continued f.-om Page 32.) 

consin, Missouri, Iowa, Minnesota and North Dakota. This is an ideal 
place for the meeting of this great body of college men, who are vital¬ 
ly interested in the welfare of their fellows. There will be a long list 
of the best speakers obtainable, with “Dad” Elliott to head the list. 
No one, who has never had the experience of sitting in that great aud¬ 
itorium, in the midst of several thousand picked college men, and lis¬ 
tening to one of those great addresses, can even imagine what it is 
like. But there is more than addresses and classes. Lake Geneva is 
an ideal summer resort—there is the great clear lake, with its fishing, 
boating and swimming, the wooded hills, the athletic field, the tennis 
courts—all of which delegates are permitted free use of in the after¬ 
noons. And don’t forget the great Yerkes’ Observatory stands on the 
hill and overlooks it all. 
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BEGIN TRIP WITH DEFEAT. 

The base ball team played the first game of the annual spring trip 
with Illinois University Freshmen at Champaign, on Tuesday April 
19. Illinois Wesleyan was scheduled to be played Monday but the 
game was postponed because of snow. 

The game which the Freshmen won 9 to 0 was played on a diamond 
softened by rain, while the wintry weather made fast playing impos¬ 
sible. 

Maple performed in the box for Bradley and while rather wild 
pitched a remarkable game for the day, only six hits being gathered 
from his delivery. The work of the team as a whole, in the fielding 
department, was just fair. The hitting of the team however was not 
noticeable, only two hits being made on Stanton, the Freshman star. 
Droll slammed a single over short in the fifth and Mercer beat out a 
scratch hit to short in the seventh. 


Stanton pitched airtight ball for the Freshies and was well support¬ 
ed throughout. The score: 


Bradley— 
Schenck, 3b.. 
Mercer 2b.... 

Lord, c. 

Ogle, lb. 

Smith, cf. 

Droll, ss. 

Heintzman, rf 
Carson, If...., 
Maple, p.. 


R. H. PO. A. E 
0 0 12 1 
0 13 3 0 
0 0 8 4 1 
0 0 5 0 1 
0 0 2 0 0 
0 13 0 2 
0 0 0 0 0 
0 0 10 0 
0 0 12 0 


Totals 


0 2 24 11 5 
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Illinois— R - po * A - E 


Watte 1h . 

. 1 

0 

14 

0 

0 


. 1 

1 

8 

2 

0 


. 2 

0 

1 

4 

0 


. 0 

1 

1 

1 

0 

TCnhat vf . 

. 0 

0 

1 

0 

0 


. 2 

1 

1 

0 

0 


. 0 

0 

1 

2 

0 


. 1 

0 

0 

0 

0 


. 2 

2 

0 

5 

0 


. 9 

5 

27 

14 

0 

By innings — 

Rrarilpv . 

.0 0 0 

0 0 

0 0 

0 

0—0 

Illinois . 

.0 0 3 

1 1 

3 1 

0 

0—9 


Two base hits—Jewett. Double plays—Droll (unassisted). Base 
on balls—By Maple 9; by Stanton 2. Struck out—By Maple, 6; Stan¬ 
ton, 8. Hit by pitched ball—Jewett, Naprsteh. Wild pitches—Maple. 
Passed balls—Lord. Umpire—Keithley. 


DEFEATED BY INDIANA NORMAL. 

The Indiana State Normal University team was played on April 21 
and Bradley was defeated 3 to 2 in the best game of the year. It was 
the opening game of the year for Normal and the first played in the 
new Parsons Field. The field was small and the diamond mushy, 
making fast playing impossible. Nevertheless the game was played 
in a comparatively short time and few errors were made. 

Maple started the game for Bradley but had not recovered from the 
freezing weather of the Freshman game and could not get going. He 
was relieved by Mercer, after two runs had come in, and immediately 
the scoring stopped, until in the ninth inning with second and third 
occupied Wilson rapped out the only safe hit made against Jake and 
brought in the winning run. 

Friedman for Normal pitched a strong game throughout and al¬ 
though not supported in the best style, yet was seldom in danger. 
Carson for Bradley did the best hitting, while Skeeter at short for 
Normal carried off the honors. Mercer while playing second pulled 
off the sensational feature of the game when he scooped a pop by just 
back of the pitcher’s box and held it while he plowed up a few yards 
of yellow clay. The score: 
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Bradley— AB. R. 

Mulford ss. 2 1 

Schenck, c.-3b. 4 0 

Mercer, 2b.-p. 4 0 

Lord, rf.-c. 3 0 

Ogle, lb. 3 0 

Droll, 3b.-ss. 4 0 

Smith, cf. 2 1 

Carson, If. 4 0 

Maple, p-2b. 4 0 

Heintzman, rf. 3 0 


H. PO. A. E. 

0 0 10 

13 3 0 

16 5 0 

0 3 0 0 

0 10 0 1 

0 6 10 

0 10 0 

2 2 0 0 

0 0 2 1 

0 0 0 0 


Totals .33 2 

Normal— AB. R. 

Bird, 3b. 3 1 

Skeeter, ss. 4 0 

Wilson, rf. 5 0 

York, c. 3 0 

Brown, cf. 2 0 

McReynolds, lb. 3 0 

Harbaugh, If. 3 0 

Friedman, p. 3 1 

Myers, 2b. 1 1 


4 25 12 2 

H. PO. A. E. 

10 10 
3 2 2 0 

14 10 

0 6 11 ^ 
0 0 0 0 

0 14 0 2 

0 10 0 

10 5 1 

0 0 2 0 


Totals ...27 3 6 27 12 4 

By innings— 


Bradley .0 1 1 0 0 0 0 0 0—2 

Normal .1 0 1 0 0 0 0 0 1—3 


Stolen bases—Mulford, Schenck (2), Lord, Bird, Skeeter. Two base 
hits—Mercer, Carson. Sacrifice hits—Lord, Ogle, Bird, Myers. 
Double plays—Mercer to Ogle. Innings pitched—By Maple, 3; Mercer, 
6. Base hits—Off Maple, 4; Mercer, 2. Base on balls—By Mercer, 1; 
Friedman, 2. Struck out—By Maple, 1; Mercer, 2; Friedman, 5. Hit 
by pitched ball—Brown. Left on bases—Bradley, 7; Normal, 1. Um¬ 
pire—Derby. 


ROSE POLY. SNOWED UNDER. 

The second game of the trip was with Rose Poly. Wednesday ( April 
20, at Terre Haute, where the team arrived after traveling all night. 
The game was Bradley’s from start to finish and resulted 20 to 3 in 
the red and whites favor. 

Mercer was on the mound for Bradley and pitched a great game, al¬ 
lowing only four hits, one base on balls and a hit batsman in nine in- 
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nings, besides striking out seven men. The team as a whole put up a 
great exhibition especially at the bat, a total of twenty-one hits being 
gathered including a three base hit by Lord and doubles by Mercer, 
Ogle and Maple. Lord distinguished himself by poling out five hits 
out of six times at bat, while Mercer and Schenck drew four and three 
hits respectively. The fielding of the Bradley squad was also excel¬ 
lent, Maple being the star. 

Captain Shook started the box work for Rose but was replaced by 
Newlin in the fifth inning. Both were hit hard and supported in 
wretched shape, eleven large, juicy errors being credited to the En¬ 
gineers. The score: 


Bradley R. 
Schenck, 3b- 2 
Mercer, p.. 3 
Lord, c-rf... 
Ogle, lb.... 
Maple, 2b.. 
Droll, ss-3b. 
Smith, cf... 
Heintzman, 
Mulford, ss 
Carson, If.. 


2 

2 

2 

2 

1 

1 

2 

3 


H. 

3 

4 

5 
2 
2 
2 
0 
0 
2 
1 


PO. 

4 

2 

6 

11 

3 

0 

1 

0 

0 

0 


A. 

2 

3 
1 
1 

4 
1 
0 
0 
0 
0 


Rose— 
Buckner, If. 


Totals20 21 27 12 


0Lawler, c... 
OHoffner, lb 
0 Wyeth, cf . 

0 Shook, p.-ss 
0 Barrett, 3b. 

0 Nicholson, 2 0 
0Floyd, rf... 0 
OFishback, ss 0 
0Newlin, p.. 0 

Totals 3 


H. 

1 

0 

0 

1 

0 

0 

0 

2 

0 

0 


PO. 

1 

6 

1 

1 

1 

1 

4 

1 

1 

0 


A. 

0 

2 

0 

0 

2 

0 

2 

0 

2 

5 


E. 

0 

3 
0 
0 
0 
2 
0 
1 
1 

4 


27 13 11 


By innings— 

Bradley .0 0 5 3 3 0 1 3 5—20 

Rose .1 0 0 0 1 0 0 0 1— 3 

Stolen bases—Lawler, Wyeth, Shook, Maple, Droll, Carson, Mulford. 
Two base hits—Mercer, Ogle, Maple. Three base hits—Lord. Double 
plays—Mercer to Ogle. Innings pitched—By Shook 4; Newlin 5. Base 
hits—Off Shook 9; Newlin 12. Bases on balls—By Shook 2; Newlin 3; 
Mercer 1. tSruck out—Mercer, 7. Hit by pitched ball—By Shook, 
Heintzman, Smith; by Newlin, Schenck, Droll, Heintzman; by Mercer, 
Lawler. Left on bases—Bradley, 7. Umpire—Pfirman. 


CLOSE GAME TO EASTERN ILLINOIS NORMAL. 

Eastern Illinois Normal University defeated Bradley 3 to 1 on one 
of the worst days of the year, Saturday April 23, the last day of the 
trip. A raw wintry wind blew across the diamond and most of the 
game, which lasted only seven innings, was played in a blinding snow 
storm. It was impossible to field or hit, the runs of both teams being 
the result of errors. Scranton for Bradley and Samson for Charleston 
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pitched great ball considering the day. Neither would have been 
scored upon on a good day, as Charleston only drew two hits, and 


Bradley one. 

Bradley .. 0 0 0 0 0 0—1 

Charleston .,...0 0 1 0 2 0 0—3 


Game called in seventh inning. 

Batteries Bradley, Scranton and Lord; Charleston, Samson, Bow¬ 
man and Brown. 


Knox College defeated Bradley in the first dual track meet ever held 
between the two schools, by a score of 75 y 2 to 29^, at Galesburg, 
Saturday, April 30. 

The meet showed that Bradley is especially strong in five events, 
both jumps, both hurdles, and in the polt vault and that it will be 
necessary to develop sprinters, distance men and weight men, for in 
these events Bradley showed absolutely nothing. 

Ebaugh and Saylor proved the individual stars for Bradley while 
Campbell showed well in the high jump. The vault of 10 ft. 4 in. in 
the pole vault is a new Bradley record. 

Captain Smith of Knox proved to be the Galesburg star, when he 
established a new Knox record for the shot, by heaving it 41 ft 11 in. 

Following is the summary of events; 

100-yard dash Eaton, Knox, lrst; Van Fossen, Knox, second; time 
10 3-5. 

120-yard hurdles—Sayler, Bradley, first; Swanson, Knox, second; 
time 18 4-5. 

Mile run—Andrews, Knox, first; Graham, Knox, second; time 5:01. 

Shot Put Smith, Knox, first; Gebbart, Knox, second; distance, 41 
feet 11 inches. 

440-yard run—Grafton, Knox, first; Hayes, Knox, second; time, 53 
2-5. 

Pole vault—Sayler, Bradley, first; Palmer, Knox, second; height, 
10 feet 4 inches. 

Discus Throw—Smith, Knox, first; Parish, Knox, second; distance, 
106 feet 6 inches. 

Broad Jump—Ebaugh, Bradley, first; Gates, Knox, second; distance 
20 feet 6 inches. 

220-yard Hurdles—Eaton, Knox, first; Gates, Knox, second; time 
28 4-5. 

High Jump—Ebaugh, Bradley, first; Larson, Knox and Campbell, 
Bradley, tied for second; height, 5 feet 6% inches. 
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Hammer Throw—Smith, Knox, first; Worrell, Knox, second; dis¬ 
tance 117 feet. 


BRADLEY LOSES TO WESLEYAN. 

Wesleyan had an easy time with Bradley on Thursday, May 6. 
Bradley made a showing only in the jumps. The final score was 80 
to 37. The summary is as follows: 

100 yard dash—Flint, Wesleyan, first; Ebaugh, Bradley, second. 
Time, 10 seconds. 

440 yard dash—McIntosh, Wesleyan, first; Campbell, Bradley, sec 
ond. Time, 54 4-5. 

220 low hurdles— Easterbrook, Wesleyan, first; Flint, Wesleyan, 
second. Time, 27 4-5. 

880 yard run—Westervelt, Wesleyan, first; Fox, Bradley, second. 
Time, 2 min. 13 sec. 

220 yard dash—Flint, Wesleyan, first; Carson, Bradley, second. 
Time, 23 1-5 sec. 

Mile run—Kinnie, Wesleyan, first; Gordon, Bradley, second. Time, 
5 min. 1-5 sec. 

120 high hurdles—Fieker, Wesleyan, first; Carlyle, Wesleyan, sec¬ 
ond. Time, 17 3-5. 

Pole vault—Kopf, Wesleyan, first; Saylor, Bradley, second. Height, 
10 ft. 5 in. 

Shot put—Fieker, Wesleyan, first; Flint, Wesleyan, second. Dis¬ 
tance, 36 ft. 4 y 2 in. 

Discus throw—Yakel, Wesleyan, first; Costigan, Wesleyan, second. 
Distance 99 ft. 4 in. 

Running high jump—Ebaugh, Bradley, first; Campbell, Bradley, sec- 
ond. Height, 5 ft. 5 in. 

Hammer throw—Yakel, Wesleyan, first; Costigan, Wesleyan, sec- 
ond. Distance 104 ft. 9 in. 

Running broad jump—Ebaugh, Bradley, first; Easterbrook and Kopf, 
Wesleyan, second. Distance, 20 ft. 7 inches. 

All who are not regular subscribers should order a June Tech at 
once—not later than May 16, in order to be sure of obtaining a copy. 
The number is to be a costly one on account of the ten pages or so of 
pictures of most interesting school scenes to be included, so only a 
limited supply will be ordered. The management is offering a big 
bargain to the students by charging only ten cents for the very 
special June number. So order now! 
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Young Men 


We are showing our complete 
lines of Suits and Top Coats 
for the Spring Season. To 
those who are familiar with the classy clothes we sell for young 
men, detail is unnecessary. To those who have not inspected 
our stocks, we insist they should. If you really want more for 
your clothing money—if you want to be better dressed—if you 
want others to admire your clothes and envy your exceptional 
taste in selecting them—then, you owe it to yourself to see our 
Spring display. Every new feature is embodied in our garments, 
the patterns in most instances are exclusive with us and we assure 
you the weaves and shades are wonderfully pretty. 

Suits, Top Coats and Slip-on's 
$10 to $30 


Misses Outer Apparel 

Our department for Misses SUITS, COATS and one-piece dresses 
contains all the new fashion ideas for the Spring Season. New 
models, new weaves, new shades, in all their brightness for the 
are here. To see these garments is to admire them. Our 
complete display is ready for inspection. 


NEW 

NECKWEAR 

The choicest 
weaves and 
shades in four- 
in-hand shapes, 

50c to $1.00 



SPRING 

HATS 


The B. & M. 

special and 
Stetson Hats, 

Soft or Stiff Styles 
in new blocks, 

$2.50 $3.50 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 





















SPECIAL PRICES ON ALL 

China, Cut (Blass and Electric (portables 

...AT... 


Pfeiffer’s China Store 

318-320 S. ADAMS ST. 

WE AIM TO ALWAYS CARRY THE LATEST NOVELTIES IN 

CHINA AND GLASS 


Tisber’s Baking Powder Grandmother 

IN THE MARKET FOR A HALF CENTURY 
PREPARED FROM PURE GRAPE CREAM TARTAR 
UNEXCELLED IN PURITY AND ECONOMY 

ON SALE AT ALL FIRST CLASS GROCERS IN PEORIA 


We are Headquarters for Chile-con-carne Materials, Fisher's Chile-Spice, Chilto- 
maline, Frijoles, Cumenos, Oreganos, Garlic. 

Free Recipe Books containing a large number of recipes for the popular Mexican dishes 


ESTABLISHED 

1862 


fldolpb Klein “ism** 

♦ ♦Costumer.. 


Dealer in Wigs, Beards, Mustaches, Tights, False Faces, Grease Paints, 
Burnt Cork, Cold Cream, etc. Plays costumed. Costumes made to order. 


122 NORTH ADAMS ST., 2nd Floor, PEORIA, ILL. 


BUSINESS STATIONERY 

——AT THE-— 

new nccLn\/c ppnee neat 
papers DEJLrrl V EL. rr\EL.OO designs 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 





















GANDIES 


LUNCHES 



DR. CHAS. H. BROBST 

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat 

SURGEON 

GLASSES FITTED 

OFFICE HOURS: 9-12 A. M.; 1-4:30 P. M. 

Office ’Phone Main 702 
Residence’Phone Main 994 

OBSERVATORY BUILDING 
PEORIA, ILL. 


SENGENBERGER & CO. 

THE QUALITY STORES 


318 and 320 FULTON ST. 

TELEPHONE 3351 


417 S. ADAMS STREET 

TELEPHONE 4098 


FOR GOOD THINGS TO EAT 


Removal notice 


We beg to announce that we have moved to our new location, 

414 main Street, Peoria, TIL, 

Directly across the street from our old store. 


Both Phones 589 


Cole Bros., Tionsts 


JOHN C. STREIBICH 

HAS IN STOCK 

THE MOST COMPLETE LINE OF 


COMMERCIAL STATIONERY 

AND 

OFFICE SUPPLIES 

IN THE CITY. 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 




















Ribbons Carbon Paper Typewriter Oil Erasers Office Furniture 

Frank fi. Cowe $ Son 

Distributors 

Che Smitb'Premicr typewriters 

ROOMS 219-220 MASONIC TEMPLE 
Telephone Main 4636 

See our Dew Uisible, model Ho* 10 

The Typewriter you will eventually buy. 

Tech Confectionery and Restaurant 

J. N. ELY & CO., Prop. 

Home Cooking a Specialty 2112 MAIN STREET 


Get Your “fixings” at Bergner’s 

The Bergner Store is the best 
place in the whole city to find a 
satisfying selection of all those little 
details of dress that are such very 
necessary adjuncts to your personal 
attractiveness—and shopping here 
is so convenient too, that you save 
time and money. 

P. JL Bergner $ Co. 



Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 

















# 

Peoria 

Tent & Awning Co. 

119 MAIN STREET 

BOTH PHONES 877 

Floor Covering to Rent for Parties 
and Weddings 

Street Canopies to Rent for Parties 
and Weddings 

We take down and store Awnings 
for the Winter 

The Commercial German National Bank 

321 AND 323 SOUTH ADAMS ST. 

Checking and Savings Accounts Invited....Capital and Surplus One Million Dollars 

OFFICERS: 

iy.* President ELWOOD A.COLE.Cashier 

TOHN FTM F I L fy N Vice-President WILLIAM HAZZARD Ass t. Cashier 

JOHN FINLEY Vice-President B. M. MEAD.Ass’t Cashier 

Bourland $ Bailey 

MORTGAGE MUNICIPAL 

LOAN INVESTMENTS BOND SECURITIES 

PEORIA, . . . ILLINOIS 

Albert Zimmermann, Ph, G. 

DRUGGIST 

Deutsche flpotbeke 

BOTH PHONES 

303 MAIN ST. PEORIA, ILL. 

KODAKS, 

Films, founts, Etc. 

WE DO FINISHING 

Vounglove * Singer 

Jewelers 

invite you to visit their new' store a 

420 MAIN STREET 

opposite their old location. 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 




















All kinds of 
light and heavy 
livery, also 


TAXICABS 


Rates to any 
point quoted on 
application 


Palace Livery Co 2 ‘ 6 ‘Sth N p 0 hon« d 3 a 3To s St ‘ 

FOR JANUARY AND FEBRUARY, 1910 

IOO Engraved Visiting Cards and Name Plate, 
I line script, $1.00 

All other styles proportionally low price 

Initial Paper, 24 sheets and envelopes, any Initial, 
25c. per Itox 

Fine Monogram and Society Stationery and Announcements 
Very Reasonable Prices 

Sorority and Fraternity Stationery with Emblem Made to Order 


Eine Hr I Embossing and Lit ho. Co. 

128 IN. Jefferson St. Phones 8590 Peoria, Illinois 


ft 8 K YOUR GROCER EOR 


Woodford Pumpkin and Corn 
Blue Ribbon Catsup 
Blue Ribbon Canned Fruit 
Blue Ribbon Olive Oil 


Blue Ribbon Salad Dressing 
Blue Ribbon Olives 
Sleepy Eye Cream Flour 
America’s Cup Coffee 


Oakford fr Fahnestock 


K.SST MRS. K.L GOODMAN a Specialty 

Dealer in Fine 

FRENCH HAIR GOODS 

430 MAIN ST. SECOND FLOOR PEORIA, ILL. 

PHONES: Bell Line Main 1123; Independent 1123 


Mention THE TECH when answering advertisements. 

















THE TECH 

Is a sample of the work done by 

THE DUROO PRESS 

424 FULTON ST. 

PRINTING IN ALL ITS BRANCHES. 
Headquarters for Programs, Commencement Cards, Engravings. 

Wm. Hassel..... 

Gentlemen’s Tailoring 

222 Main Street. PEORIA, ILLINOIS 

FINE STATIONERY 

DIE WORK OUR SPECIALTY 
We are equipped for turning out fine Steel Die and 
Copperplate Stationery, Cards, etc. 

Jacquin fr Co. 821 S„? ,pee ' 

EVERYBODY RIDE! 

Reduced Rates 

Carriages, Gabs and Goupes 

City, Opera Calls, Round Trip.$2.00 

City, Party and Reception, Round Trip.$2.00 

Bradley and Glen Oak Park, Round Trip.$3.00 

All short calls.$1.00 

PEORIA LIVERY COMPANY 

PHONE 3315 517-19 FULTON ST. 


Mention THE TECH when answering: advertisements. 


“IT IS 



That the great are few, the 
mediocre many—but the few 
who have scored highest 
in the business game, 
are the men who 
have built on 

QUALITY” 

The Quality of 

“Only the Finest Work” 

Is indisputable. 

Planck; 

Brothers 

818=820 
Main Street 


M. 
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